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THE MAN WITHOUT A MEMORY.
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" He Hears Again the Roar of Battle Thirty '

Years Ago, but Can’t Recall the Name of
~HisDaughter He Leff Three Months Ago.

HIS 1= the story of a man' without o memory—
*A pltiful story of a man whose miud {s play-
Ing him strange tricks.

Tt lets him see with' pletured eclearness the
yonfs of Bremen lying ngalnst the siuuset us he
saw them nearly balf n cehtury sgo, but it hides
from him the viston of the shop where he workeil
anidl the feom where he rested only three months

elnee, He héars dgaln the boom of the artlllery ds he heard It
hls youth In tho Franep-Prossian war, but he cannot foree the
helllons vagsal of his mind to reeall the sonnds thot hove waked

m and soofhed him these last fow yvears—whéther they are the

1Py notes: of  stenmiers passing nesr the water front, or the

sffing of elevaied tenfns dn the erowded clty, or the jingls of
dithan horsa oars, {

It peruits Wim—ol, pitifnl frony!—to quote you the munrkit

o of provislons enrrent three months ago with antomatie pre-

an, knd does not let him eall hls daughter by her nnme.

e 15—or may be—Hriest Kanfmin, He slts heside his nar-
Lo bed inoote of Bellevue's long waris nnd fghte grimly to rv_-
giin mastery over that vegrant trlekster in his mind. Up and
‘down before hlm convalescents pace; lie looks at them now with
dill eyes thit (o net see them, and BOW with good-humored
\ntepest.  Fay whon We s not engaged In that silent, pathetie
battle foe the eonouest of his memwory, he &8 a genlal, haman,
Ukable eart of & mnn. !

E{"ho_::vuuug 'giﬂ whose name he cannol reenll las a kindly
fothei.
 He wns sitting by hils bed, somewlat dingy ne to gurments anid
somewhnt grizzied as to face, the other diay wlhien I went ‘to see
what glimpses of Hlt past my gowd might stir in him,  He rose
to great me courteously, for he has & pleaging German trlek of
deﬁ-ﬂ'imu. thu(pnlh'eﬂc ecagtaway who clnlms no higher station
than that of a grocer’s dellvery man. .

“They say that you think you have a danghter,”” T hnzarded
affer a féw minufes' prellminaries,

“Oh, and o boy, too,”* he angwered, with a fother's quick polde
An his eon.

A*How dooyoi kpow?” _

The strong, fmpassive face of the man without a memniony
twitchied palnfully.

#1—1 think that T remember thar,™ he sald humbly. ;

sgput,"” T argued, “Iif you had a son and a daoghter, Mr Kauft-
man, would they wot have caused seirch to be mude for you be-
fore now?! You have been here since the first of Muarch. You
dnn'r.-_ Enow how yot caiie here or how. long you hafd heen wian-
.aur!ng'beforo you artlyed, or from what place you ‘ensae, But ls
At peagcndble 1o sappose hag your children conld endore thely
father's unespialned absence for so leng witheut sending oul
l_larma?" -

“W¥on do not andérstand,” erled the man without o memory, in

that Kauffman is my name and that I have remembered It
rightly, For tle Inftialy embroidered on the handkerchief T Ha
when T came to the hospital were ‘E. K. " .

An embliroldered handkerehief seemed something that this
plain German would not number among lils possessions.

“Was it a presont?” T asked him, 5

“Yes, It wis frog my dawnghter, I saw the cllldren last on
Clirigtmas Day. Jt was a gift from my dauglifer.”

But questioningz and suggestions were powerless to recall
where It wns that the little gi¥l whe itz nameless through hls
thonghts hnd glven him her present. Whether they came, “‘the
oblldren," to visit him In the room alove the grocery store
wlere he worled, whether for one day fthe long-hour and the
hard-work rnles were relaxed and he journeyed somewhere to see
theni; whether they went to chureh and faced holy stars and
wrepthis or whether they frollcked in secular fashlon abonut a
iy, luden as the Christmos trees of the Fatherland are wont to be
—tlifs he does not remember, There (n the blenk ward he strug-
gled with the recaleitrant servant of his bralo.

Sometimes, he sald, he almost canght the #luslve phantom,
But it was gone before he resmched It, and there remalned only
the fleating Impression of evergresn and COlhristmas echesr and the
tangible syuare of linen assuring him thnt It was not all a dream,

Now that he has regeained his strength and the power of re-
membering evepls from day to das'..‘Kan!Tmn-n i# nllowed various
privileges, Te walks through the clty, elther attended or nnat-
tented, gazing hungrily at the honses He pussss, eagor for the
mgment wien one shall burst wpon W8 senses ns the ohie he has
forgotten. |

“If T cotild Just happen {o see It he gays, “I koow that I
shonld know it. I can remember how the stredt looked where 1
Hved when T was 4 boy. That was In Bremen. 1 can remember
the houses and the boys I played with, T lived there until the
Franco-Pruszlan war. 1 served on the hospital staff In that.'

“Were yon ever wounded?' 1 asked, thinking of the batile-
senrved goldicrs of our own war whom n chunce hlt of shell sot
to wendering among. allen follk with all their past a blank. But
thaot surtilse wis wrong, Mr, EauUmon smiled at the feminine
Inel of milltary kuowledze.

1 {110 ‘nopAght,'" he corrected me genthy.

“It wag on the hospilal stall that I was. I saw a battle,

| though,”" and he shuddéred. “It's borrible; the dannon roarT, roar,

roat, and the rifies crack, ¢rack, crack. The smell of the smoke
and the thickness of the alr—all that T remember, Did the war
leave no effect on me at all? Yes. T have been rather deaf In
my left ear ever gince from the awinl sound of Etmnonad.lng.
That smoke of bettle I can gee and that denfening thunder I can
Hear wheneyver T stop to listen., DBut—J—éan't' remcinber my
dapghter’s name."

The head of Brnest Kaulman droppid forlornly wpon lis
breast.  Fis eyes gréw desperate.  There came Iftp them the
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3 glenm of the never ending struggle—the reaching out after the
faot that fitted with will o' the wisp lmpighness Just beyond his

grasp. Then he ralsed his head nnd sighed, The truth hs had

a volee that shook with eager (eslre to defond his ehildren from
1 -~q:.é ehnrge of negleet; “You de not understand.  Thoy do not

y

Hve with mp. I—T work In a grogery store. ‘Tt s hard work, with
long hours; some one must Bleep over the shop. I board there—
where 1 work—since ty wife dled, and they, my boy and my
girl—they live—somewhery else."”

TFe onded weakly. Info hls deep-set gray eves the troubled
Yook came buck. He was tryiug to recall the “somewhere else”
where they abide w hom he would defend from a stranger's
tmeinuation of fllal ungratitude.

“Do you tetmember thelr names?" )

e ghook hls head wearlly, The turned-down  eolinr on the
dliigy shirt that Bellevue lends hier gnests showed the working of
the muscles of his throat.

. o] pan’t remember,’ he half whispered.

“Dp yon remember how old they are, or how th_r;vr look "

“My boy Is twenty-one dlrendy,” he replled, with a gleam of
saternal pride and amusement, “And my danghfer—she (s
dghteen. My son''—he smiled—"he will be a voter now. They
ath look 1ike me, the children” ;
| Phat means, by the way. that they are a well set pair, with
“ |ends desirable from the phrenologleal polut of view, and

Jedr, lonest, blue-gray eyes. Perhaps It means also flint they,
‘have Inheritéd a certaln Impussivity of feature, or that niny latve

come as # recent development to the man without a memory, |

_ upy ghe—your daughter—married?’ 1 asked,
“Marpled? My little @irl?'  The Invalid has not lost his
sense of humor, and he laughed at the ldea so heartily that the
men striing np and down the ward, or resting by thelr beds,
tupned to look nt Blm, “No. She Is too young. She s a child
yer.” {402,

Thus dld the patient at Bellevne relegate to her proper place

the presumably pretty little miss of elghteen,

| “But 1t your daughter Is not married,” I' persisted, “then her
‘mame must be Kaufiman—that 1s, If you are sure that your name
is Kanffman,
and come fo see you?" p

. “She may not read I,” he sald, pathetlenlly obstinate on the
groungd of hls children’s affectlons. “Slie may not read it And—
M ome. °memm .th.n-_t—-maybg; my naie 18 not Kaufl-
e e | EerioDe ) Save: Keejtten i i, tip, wad baly 16k

e

Now, wouldn't =he be llkely to read ubout yon |

sought had eluded hlm sgain, and ogain he rested after the
chase.

“Some of the people,” he sald humbly, “think that I've for
gotten everything #nd have hoagined what I think I remember.
But I do not belleve If. That boy, for lnstance, who thinks thut
he used to see me driving a conl cart, be must be mistiken. It 1
denlt In eoals—why do I remember-all the prices of grocers pro-
visions? I could tnke n place in o grocery now, T koow the price-
list =zo well.  And my hands—db-my hands fook agif 1 tad han-
dled coals™

He spread out a pair of strong, bard, browned hands which
certninly had not the battered, grimy look of 'hm-i.ng dealt In
conl. And when T sssured him that to my mind aise his bands
bore negatlve evidenes agninst the conl thcory, he slghed with a
slightly relleved alr, ]

“I get to doubting eversthing,” he suld, “They put nis (nte
hypnotic tranees und I'don't know whot I say or do. I come a.ut
of them and I'm dvowsy, They snggest fivat this thing and thon
that until one seems as Nkely as nnother to be true, And T wonld
not trast any of It, lf—-_lf—.lt Is 1o herve,” he tonched his chest,
“and not In there,” and hls fingers indicated his head, “that 1
know some things.

“My wife—who died—and my mother, she lives still In Bremen,
but ‘my father died when I was a ehild and she mareled ngaln,
1 eannot remember now Her name, else I wounld werite to hor and
ghe would tell me who I nm, But her name is gone. 1t I8 nomo's
that go most. A Dbell fell upon my lhead about two Yedrs ago
and eut open the skull, and Professor Dina says It has Injured
the naming part of the brain.”

“Da Fou remember your wife's nome?

The signs of the mentsl struggle again upon his face—the
bunting look In his eyes—the qulek light of half sucoess; then
half articalite murmur, It was:

“Meln lehe!'

Then lis volee died away.

He shook s head fiercely ns If o elesr His mind of fancy
spun cobwabs. g : \ |

A, no, miss! I have trled so hnrd, so often; but it goes n

further than that; n love word we have in Germany." -

v I e

“Do You Remember Their Names?"

He Shook His Head Wearily. “1 Gan’t Remember,” He Half Whispered.
|

Dr. George F. Shrady Writes of Loss of Memory From a Medical Standpoint.

‘sopoment dfoqy egop ajdood [INVEN
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‘28 well ps those who have recpjved

lils power of attentlon s pardlysed coo-
cerning surrounding objects, and he I8 not

Injuries on the hend, A patliolozlenl [ eongelons  of thelr’ trangplration.

chinge will nffect the power of exprossion |
and the memory, Medleal hisfory vecdrds

oumerous cases of poople who, from recelyv.
Ing a blow on the liedd, have had the mem-
ory centre so purnlyzed that they dld not
know that they had been Injured. The loss
of memory In such cnses ls o retmsﬁec‘tl‘re.:
effect of the blow on the hend. \
“Then there fs'a form of instuity swhich
15 associated with loss. of meomory, and a

1 _
{the dream, shoyrisg that It was

“Thers s a caonsel and a sub
mind. Thus In dreams we may see some
face cloarly in our mind’'s eye that we do
not remember, It maf be the face of o
person whom we passed unconcernedly on
the street :-name tlme before, and w&bm we
tooked #t without paying dttention to the
fontures. The impression was not vividly

recorded In the ‘mind becnuse of this ub-
sence of ntfentlon at the tlme wo saw the

face, yét l_‘- I‘.Q:l ¥

plotures of places nond anlmnala,

“Such memorles as thege may be sald to
be loat, yet for some myutnhuus eatse,
while they conld not be rocalled at will,
they are recalled In a dream You often
| henr people say, “Where have 1 zeen that
face hefore? or they will ask, “Where
have 1 heard that nome? In an effort to
recill ome past event. -

“The power of the memory Is freguently
connected with the dogree of attentlon de-
voted (to nn object: If close attentlon  is
pild to o thing seen, a vivld impression is
;'e‘emrdm o the broin, and the thing seen
may be easlly recalled.  On tlie other hund,
Tamiflarity with @ thing

mpression -
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| of thelr bouse, ther forget parts of tht'e!i‘

| dress mnd even forget thelr own names.
Dur if o moan kad the poswer of attention
and [t was not diverted In a diregtion that

| ensily rocolleet.
| *"Tlhen there'ls n lond of memory for cer-
tain words, as well as loss of power to ex-
press words, and this Is o well recog-
nized condition of briin trouble. Asphasiy
Is a famillar name for these tronbles. Then
there I8 fuabllity to write words or to.
recollect n poartlenlnr word as assoclated.
with an idea. j [ e
“All that shows how complicated the
momery Is: In n ense where a men forgot
| bis own name or his past history. the ply-
‘=ician would first lpok for an Injury 1o the
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overwlelwed dll concentention be should *



